
Perkles Pthceof Tyt>e, 

Oroeuef raoreto view nor clay rofTight, 

Tis w«l! Miftris,y«ur choice agrees with minsj 
I lirVe that vi-ell : nay how abiolutc fl)ee’s in it, 

Not minding whcciter I diflike or no. 

W cll, I do commend her chayce, and will no loager 
Haiic it be df 'ayed j foft, hecrc he comes, 

I mult diflcmble it. 


.1 : 

Ef^ter Eericles. 

. - -r i 
■f ' 

Per, Al! fortune co the good Simeniies» 

■I , ' 

Ktrig. To you as much ; Sir, I am beholding to you. 
For y<;itr fwcet muficke this la(l night.- 

'■‘'j 

I do profcft my cares were neuer better fed 

1' :■ ' 
A 

With fjch dcJightfull picafing harmony. 

Ic is your graces plcafmt to commend. 

l:r 

Noemy defcrc. 


Ki^g. Sir, You arc Muficks maftcr. 

P^r^Thc wortt of all her fcholIcrs(my good Lord^ 


J^/»jj.'Lct me askc you one thing. 

; ' j 

. A ’ 
1 ! 

What do you thinkc of my daughter, fir ? 

Per, A iBoft vertuotts Prineefle, 



Kwg4 h nd thec’s faire too, is flic net ? 

Per. As a fake day in Summer : wondrou* fairc. 

King. Sir my daughter thinkes very well of you, 

I/b wellthatyoumuitbebermaflcr, ■ . , . 

And Ihe will be your Scholier j therefore loekc to k. 

Per. I am vnworthy to be her fchoolcmafter. 

King. She thinkes not fo ; pernfe this writing elic. 

Per. W hat’s hecre^ a letter, that (helou« the Knight of 
Tis the Kings fuhtilty to bauc my life : 

Oh fteke not to intrap me gracious l.«rd, 

A flrangcr and diftrcfftd gentleman. 

That nicucr aimde fo high to louc your daughter. 

But bent all office to honour her. 

Thou haft bewkeht my 

^nd thou art a'vilUiiie,| 

Psr. By the Cods I haue not ; neuet did thought 




PerUles PrMce(yf Tyre. 

Yet commence, adeeJ mlgK6«“ 

Or your difpleafure. 

King- Traitor.thou lyeft* 

Per. Ttay tor ? 

P^f kVen ?n°his throate, vnleffc he be a King, 

That cals me traitor I returne the lyc. _ 

Now by ,heGodeIcl.»Ppl.t.J hi, »IU.6C. 
Per .My a£iions arc as noble ss my thoughts, 

That ncuer reliflit of a bate difeent ; 

I came vntoyour Court for boucurscaufe. 

And not tobc a rebcll to out ftate : 

And he that otherwifo accounts qf me, 

This fword lhall prooue hce s honours enemy. 

King. No ? here comes my daughwr,(he can witneflc i. . 

Enter Thaifa. 

•Per, Then as you arc as yertuous,as faire, 

Relblue your angry father, ifmy’tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my handfubferibe 
To any fillable that madeloue to you ? 

Thni- Why fir if .you had who takes offence, 

At that would make me glad ? 

King. Yra miftris, ate you fo peremptory ? 

I atp glad of it with all my bcMt, 

lie tame you ilc bring y®uin-tabie£lioni 
Will yen not kauing my confent, 

Beftow youtloue and your affciftibns, 

Vpon a ftranger ? who for ought I know, 

May be (not can I thinkc the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my Iclfc. 

Therefore hear^ you taifttiSjCyther frame 
Your will to mine ; and yeu fir hcare you , 

Eytber be rul’d by me , or He make you — 

Man and wife; nay, come your hands 
And lips muff fr alt it toe : being toy nd. 





